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more reasonable of the gendarmes, I pointed out to him that if I had had a guilty conscience it would have been easy for me to escape across-country, since I had between him and me a broad ditch full of water which his horse would certainly not be able to cross, but that, as he admitted that he had no right to make me retrace my steps, I was going to recross and come to him.    So I resumed my journey escorted by the gendarme, who was quite sobered.    We  fell into conversation, and the man, understanding from the way in which I had surrendered when I might have easily escaped that- I probably was what I said, would have let me go but for his responsibility to his comrade.    Finally he became ready to do anything for me. and said that he would not take me to Qrthez, but would be satisfied with consulting  the  mayor of Puyoo as we passed through that place.    I entered it as a malefactor;   the. inhabitants, all driven home by the storm, stood at windows and doors to see the criminal brought in by a gendarme.    The mayor, a good, stout, sensible peasant, whom  we   found in his barn threshing his  wheat, looked through my passport, and said at once to the gendarme, c Set this young man at liberty at once.    You had no right to arrest him, for an officer on a journey is identified by his papers and not by his clothes.'    Could Solomon have given a better judgment?    Nor did the good peasant stop at that. He begged me to stay with him till the storm was over, and offered me refreshment.    As we chatted he said that he had once seen a General Marbot at Orthez.    I said it was my father, and described him.    Thereat the good fellow, whose name was Bordenave, with  redoubled  civility, insisted  on drying my clothes, and wanted me to stay the night.    I declined with thanks, and resumed my way to Orthez, where I arrived at nightfall, tired out and with aching limbs.
Next morning I had hard work to get my boots on, so wet were they and so swollen my feet. Still, I dragged myself as far as Pau, and there, being quite done up, I had to halt for the rest of the day. I found no means of conveyance other than the mail; the places were dear, but I took one to Gimont. There I was received with open arms byree to take part again in hostilities.
